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CLEVELAN D—“ There, enough is as good as a feast.” 
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SIXTY DAYS’ SUCCESS. 


No, Cleveland is nof slow. He has made 
famous progress for two months of ‘‘ business 
Impatient — and very 
hungry—Democrats must keep in mind the 
task he set himself to do: 

1. He had to foster the Cleveland men. 
Has it? Did he not put his 
man, Friday, from Albany, and his scrip- 
and-purse-bearer from New York in the 
Cabinet? Have not the chairmen of the dele- 
gations that supported Cleveland in the 
Chicago convention been sedulously ‘‘ con- 





ad ministration.” 


he not done 


served?” 

2. He had to pay off his indebtedness to 
the Mugwumps. He did this with neatness 
and dispatch by the appointment of Pear- 
son—one of the greatest labors of a parturient 
ad ministration. 

3. And chiefly, he had to rehabilitate in 
power the down-trodden South. The long 
list of ex-confederates remounted from the 
administration horse-block attest the swift- 
One 
item in this account speaks columns for 
Cleveland’s zeal. At the time of his in- 
auguration there were, bottled up somewhere 


ness of the working administration. 


in the South, at least a dozen unpardoned, 
reconstructed Constitution defenders—vic- 
tims of an unconstitutional 
of the constitution. 
existence. 


amendment 
Few dreamed of their 
It was Cleveland’s original con- 
ception to organize a relief expedition to 
search 
restore 


out this unreconciled remnant and 
them to involuntary citizenship. 
His exhaustive labor has disclosed three, 


besides ‘‘President Davis.” He has breathed 
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into their bodies the vitalizing breath of 
federal patronage. Grant overthrew the 


Confederates after three years warfare, Cleve- 


land has set them up again peacefully in two | 


months. 

Thus, with the Cleveland party ‘‘to the 
fore,” the Mugwumps satisfled, and the 
‘‘gross and bloody violation of public rights” 
atoned for, may we not say that Cleveland is 
fully inaugurated and the administration in 
full working order? 

—Stay! There is the Democratic party! 
Well, they can be recognized some time, any 
time. 





“ SIPPITY-SUP.” 


Men with as great expectations and as 
high estimates of their own deserving rarely 
are as modest in their demands for substan- 
tial are the 
"T'was some time a paradox that the more a 
man wants, the less he is satisfied with, but 
now the appointment of Pearson gives it 
proof. 

But if we remember that the Independents 
are really in a tight fix—tied to the Demo- 
crats, who repudiate them, and ignored by 
the Republicans, who cast them off—we can 
perhaps understand their moderation. They 
are in no position to dictate. 


recognition as Mugwumps. 


A man in the stocks is not a very active 
member of society nor an important factor 
in affairs. But he has his own folly to 
thank for being there, and the best he can 
do is to receive the little sop from Cleveland 
with thankfulness. It is not but 
they do not need much. They are ideal 
hippophagists. They subsist chiefly on their 
own hobby-horses. 


much, 





ONLY WAITING. 


Time was when England umpired all the 
international contests of Europe, and adjudi- 
cated to herself as fees for the amicable ser- 
vice the lion’s share of the booty. A turn 
about seems to have come, and Herr Bis- 
marck is likely to occupy the role of the 
judicial monkey, dividing the cheese between 
the contentious cat and dog by alternate and 
differentiating bites. The little hair-pulling 
at Penjdeh seems not to have disturbed this 
national peace-officer. Indeed, he is as 
philosophical as any outside dog in the fight, 
that has his paw on the bone that constituted 
the casus belli. 

The fact that the equilibrium of Europe is 
so nicely balanced that no settlement of dis- 
putes can be made without all powers’ having 
a finger in the pie, is one of the strongest of 
peace-influences. What isthe use of fighting 
for some one else to hold a post-mortem on 
your dead and administer upon your estate? 
As Lincoln said, after you have fought as 
long as ye@ can, the questions at issue will 
still remain to be settled. 

Therefore, Germany’s non-committal and 
jackal-like attitude is a preventive of rash 
war measures. In that sense she’s truly a 
peace-officer. 


RULINGS. 


It TOOK along time to get a jury for 
Short. 

A TRUNK mystery—how it got through the 
custom house. 

KEILEY’s MOTOR hadn’t go enough in it 
to take him to Rome, though all roads lead 
there. 

IT Is easy enough for our new President 
to maintain an appearance of gravity. He 
weighs 280 pounds. 

Now Col. Ingersoll is accused of being a 
land grabber and lobbyist. Some one will 
charge him with being a Christian states- 
man, next. 

How quiet and orderly American life is 
becoming as the new foreign consuls repair 
to their posts. Keiley alone leaves a great 
calm behind him. 


‘‘ IT is said that when aman lies, the devil 
laughs.” Evidently there is no telephone 
between Hades and the court house, or he 
couldn’t find time for business. 


THERE never were so many avowed 
protestants among the Democratic leaders 
as have declared themselves since Cleveland 
inaugurated his policy. 

Mr. Bayarp’s “ inferiors” follow him in 
insolence towards Mr. Bayard’s superior. 
Southern editors have taken to calling Mr. 
Williams, Minister to Hayti, ‘a nigger.” 


SECRETARY BAYARD’s treatment of the 
colored Minister to Hayti, Williams, shows 
that he could stand the test of color-blind- 
ness. All the same, he is hardly qualified 
for engineer of the administration. 


THE Rev. N. B. Thompson says dancing 
is not necessarily a sin. This gradual let- 
ting down of the standards of morality is 
what encourages the lesser sins of cheating 
and lying in business, and stealing in finance. 

ONLY five of twelve candidates for West 
Point, at the recent examination passed the 
recent examination in thethree R’s. Bur- 
could better. In this lack of 
popular education we see the effects of the 
decadence of Greek and Latin requirements 
at our colleges. 


chard do 


A DEMOCRATIC reader, who likes the sym- 
pathy that THe JupGE shows for the ad- 
administration-neglected Democracy, ob- 
jects to our picturing it as a shaggy, deso- 
late donkey. THe JupGg explains that he 
intends by this merely to show the adminis- 
tration as tending to har’ass the party. 
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A MAY DAY DREAM. 


NOTE.—This beautiful and unique picture was prepared for the first of May according to the almanac but had to be 


We take the chances of publishing it now. 





YOUNG GRIMES. 


A. W. BELLAW 


YOUNG GRIMEs is very much alive, 


As I can well assert, 
No look of care is on his face— 


Can't say that much of dirt. 


He knows full well that learning makes 


The sum of human joys, 


He has the knack of being shrewd-— 


And trouncing smaller boys. 


He is the same when skies are clear, 


Or clouds above him flit, 
In happy sport he takes delight— 
And whistling in the pit 


And if the measure of his mirth 


Toward waywardness should lean, 


On knees he begs forgiveness— 
His mother’s knees, I mean. 


On errands (if he don’t get back) 
He very quickly goes; 

He's awful sharp in his replies— 
And crawling under shows. 


In figures he is better than 
His father is himself, 

Can tell the contents of a field— 
Or jars on pantry shelf 


Some new things he picks up each day, 


And many hours devotes 


To tixing knowledge on his mind— 


And dirty rags on coats. 


He knows that wickedness begins 


Just where the goodness ends: 










Nothing Left to Cipher, then. 
0 


This represents the earth. 


It is what the 


| Kentucky Democracy expect to get.—[ Phil- 


Ile throws his cares unto the winds — 


His brick-bats at my hens. 


His voice is like the downward brook 


That o’er its pebbles purls; 


They say he’s very brave and bold— 


Except when with the girls 


The road of life he thinks quite fair, 


And many a joy reveals, 


Light-heartedly he walks therein— 


With shoes down at the heels. 


He does whate’er he tries to do, 
And he would stand the first, 

Or at the top end of his class— 
If it should be reversed. 


And though young Grimes is still a boy, 


It would be no surprise 


If he would some day be a man— 


If he gets years and size, 


And now the moral of this lay 
Quite plain to all appears;— 
Youth is the season to begin 


Accumulating vears 


adelphia Press. 


This represents a naught. It is what the 
Kentucky Democracy got. — [| Washington 
Hatchet. 


This represents a hole. It is what the 
Kentucky Democracy hope to see Cleveland 
get into.—[ Roxbury Advocate. 

© 


This represents a goose-egg. It is what 


| both Cleveland and the Democracy are get- 


ting ready for, in ’88. 





A cHICcAGO husband, in filing a bill for 
divorce, mentioned as one of his grievances 
the fact that his wife was accustomed to pray 
aloud for an hour before retiring, enumerat- 
ing all her husband’s sins in detail. If she 
could do this in an hour she ought not to 


| have had a divorce from a man so much 


above the average husband. 
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I'm a proper up of buildings tall and hig’), 


Tall and high; 


If I could I'd make them climbing to the s': 


To the sky; 


Matters not if they are sound— 


But economize the ground! 
I'm an architect profound, 
Sure am I, 
Sure am I! 


A Farr exchange—The Wo- 
Journal, Another: A 


man's 
matrimonial brokerage office. 


In PATAGONIA they fine a 
man two goats for killing his 
wife. In this way he is likely 


to lose his bread and butter, too. 

THE pulpit shoots at trifles 
when it thunders against pro- 
gressive euchre. It is not nearly 
80 expensive, and hence not so 
seductive a game as retrogressive 
poker. 

‘Do Spiritualists write on 
rapping paper?”’—[ Waterloo Ob- 
server. No. On Fool’s cap 

{Norristown Herald. No. 
Medium. 

A TRADES—-UNION 
noun ‘the girls’ strike has 
come to an end.” This will be 
good news to the boys whom the 
strike for ice-cream and 
Coney Island. 


paper an- 


‘es 
~) 
girls 


CANNON, the Mormon, has 
been convicted for cohabiting 
with “three different women. 
Thousands of Gentiles, alarmed 
at such a precedent in law, will 
be anxious to have Cannon dis- 
charged. 

Ir 1s said there is a post-office 
in this state that is kept in an 
undertaker’s shop. The post- 
master must think he keeps the 
dead letter office. This coinci- 
dence ought to have occurred at 


Grave’send. And it did. 
THE Pall Mall Gazette says 
that Matthew Arnold is now 


preparing for another visit to 
this country, and that meantime 
he will do no literary work. He 
doesn’t have to, if he is coming 
here to foregather. 


** WHENEVER you find a man 
reading Bob Ingersoll,” says 
Frances E. Willard, *‘ he will be 
sure to have a glass of beer in 
his hand.” The lady is equally 
well informed on beer and Inger- 
soll. She does not seem to be 
aware that a regular atheist 
usually drinks molten sulphur 
straight. He may give beer or 
whiskey to his babes, but noth- 
ing weaker than aqua fortis will 
do for him. 
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A BUDDENSIECKIAN BRAY. 
DUVVA. 
I'm a jolly dog and care not for the court, The inspectors all and I are jolly friends, 
For the court Jolly friends 
2 At its accusations singular I snort, If they chance to see a house of mine that bends, 

Yes, I snort, Mine that bends, 

I’m a bold death-trap contractor, From the perpendicu-lat 

I'm a public benefactor, | They are squeamish—yes, they are- 

I'm a builder's rights exactor— | Till their searchings long and far 
Finest sort, | Cash amends 
Finest sort. | Cash amends. 
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Good Deeds Pay —Sometimes. 


A Story that was put afloat by a reckless New York 
help out an imaginative and impecunious ‘‘ space-writer,” is mis- 
leading many confiding souls. The story was to the effect that a 
New Yorker put up at a popular hotel at Old Point Comfort, and 
when, after a months stay, he called for his bill, the proprietor sud- 
denly and mysteriously materialized, and rejecting the guest’s prof- 
ferred mortgage on his Fifth Avenue property, delivered himself 
of aspeech in good ‘* newspaper English” to the effect that 30 
years before he, the Boniface, had been driver of an express wagon 
in New York, and had mashed up a $20 package for the guest, 
then a wholesale druggist. The druggist had stood the loss him- 
self and let the driver off. The hotel man concluded, ‘‘ 1 am mak- 
ing $100 a day, and you can’t pay for anything under my 

A man in Poughkeepsie read this. He had heard that a 
a retired sleeping-car porter was keeping a hotel in Florida. 
‘« Twentee y-e-ers ago,”’ this porter had lost a grip for this man by 
leaving his locker open all night, and when Mr. Pullman ordered 
the porter to pay the $5,000 that the passenger demanded, the latter 
forgave him the debt; porter been on the road only a month and 
had not yet accumulated so much. As soon as he saw this Com- 
forting Old Point article, he started for Florida and put up at the 
hotel. But instead of its working as in the fable, the ex-porter 
took the second grip from the man for his bill, and ex-ported him 
from the house. 

The same racket was tried on a retired plumber, who, when an 
apprentice long ago, had been the cause of an explosion in a 
man’s house. ‘The plumber had left his work to converse with the 
cook and the escaping gas ignited. Instead of mulcting the 
plumber and discharging the cook, the man gave them both his 
blessing and let it go. The whilom apprentice, now high in office, 
incontinently fired this man out when reminded of the incident and 
asked to give him a soft snap. 
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Briefs Submitted. 


BY BELLAW 


Talking about legacies, it is a 
cold day when we get left 
thing 


any- 


A maid is a young lady who 


is single and who will be won if 
she marries. 
The western Miss Hill was in 


for sharon Sharon’s sharon this 


world’s goods. 


Jones got a divorce from his 
wife and says he will never serve 
a term again at serving a terma- 
vant. 

Hand-writing is 
( haracter. 


no index to 
We hold notes writ- 
ten in every style, and the writers 
are all bad men. 


‘* Like breeds like,” but Mug- 
gles don’t think it. He likes a 
young lady ever so well, and she 
likes him ever so bad. 


Certainly: it is nothing more 
than natural, the higher you 
assist some men to get, the more 
they will look down on you. 


A foreigner, named Vincez, 
has lately been arrested in Balti- 
more and jailed. He winds his 
letters up with Jn hor 
Vincez 


Signor 


When a man wants to be good, 
but is prevented by the force of 
circumstances, it simply means 
that his intention succumbs to 
the out-tension. 


A Maryland deacon, who stut- 
tered, got up In a recent expe ri- 
ence meeting, and began, ‘* The 
Lord is my shep-ep-pep-peperd,” 
but seriously disturbed the flock 
and sat down 


We think it just as proper for 
this modern husband to tell just 
how his mother used cook 
things, as it is for the modern 
wife to throw up how der mother 
used to cook things. 


Ile had made a bet that he 
could go and sit with the pretty 
young lady further up the car. 
Drummer—‘‘ Miss, have you 
any objections to my taking this 
Young Lady—‘ None 
in the least, if you will take it 
out into the smoking car.” 


to 


seat?” 


**This here hoe doesn’t 
to work well at all, I guess 
blade must be dull.” - 

““Never mind, my son. I think 
it is the fault of the young blade 
ut the other end of the hoe.” 


seem 
the 
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THE FEET. 
ON THEIR REPORTED INEFFICIENCY 
THE poet of the Afghan wars 
At the tom-tom’s first alarms, 
Shoulders his gray goose-quill, because 
He boasts no deadlier arms! 


Gainst war's ruce spell he arms him well 
With dictionaries 
And a war-map, wherein none can tell 


twain, 


A mountain from a plain! 


Mere cash he cares for ¢ 
Yet would not loose the chance 
To speed 


shmere’s vale, 


isale with a nightingale 


Ora touch of Hafiz’? romance 


Yet this agile poet stumps his toe at 


The bul-bul’s beautiful warble; 
And rhymes Herat with Reli-khat 

And * Kabool”’s the Ameer of Cabul! 
Cease trying, poet, all perverse 

The effete East to sean. 
The discords in your verse are worse 


Than in Afghanistan! 
JOHN PAUL BOCOCK, 





Oh, be Joyful! 


3oys, young men, middle-aged men, and 
old men, even; girls, young ladies, mid 
stop; the line is drawn at ‘ young ladies.” 
It is a ‘dead line,” too, beyond which no 
female women ever has the temeritv to go. 
Well, all those mentioned, please lend me 


Good Tidings. 


their ears, for I bring good tidings unto 
them. Know ye, friends, Romans and 


countrymen, so to speak, that if you love 
the study of the ‘‘ Milky Way,” and outly- 
ing regions of sun- and star-studded space; 
or think you would, if you possessed the 
instruments requisite to the satisfactory study 
of the universe, with its multiplicity of 
sparkling and dazzling spheres, which study 
with the naked eye is altogether unsatisfac- 
tory; in fact, no study at all, but simply a 
view from which all enchantment is taken 
by the immense distance intervening between 
you and the orbs celestial; unlike many views 
to which distance lends enchantment. 

Know ye, all who would delight to employ 
the night in gazing at the bright and blazing 
clusters of worlds around us whirling, that 
the cost of a telescope need not deter you 
from enjoying the inspiriting supernal 
panorama. No, my friends, you need no 
longer deprive yourselves of these gorgeous 
nocturnal sights for lack of telescopes; for I| 
have it straight from the Suvn’s astronomer, 
that a really ‘‘fine instrument, large and 
powerful enough for the purposes of an 
amateur, may be purchased for the insignifi- 
cant sum of $200 or $300, larger ones in pro- 
portion.” There, aren't these good tidings? 
If not, why not, pray? 

Who should be without a telescope, when 
for the paltry sum named one could be the 
happy possessor of the instrument, and wade 
neck-deep every night through the sea of 
stars, the spray of comets beating harmlessly 
about him? Who would, would go without 
a wife that he might go without a mother- 
in-law. Why, no family should be without 
a telescope, the instrument being within the 
reach of all, at $200 or $500, larger ones in 
proportion. 

The young fellow earning eight dollars as 
bookkeeper, paying five dollars for board, 
who has the love of celestial sight-seeing in 
his soul, will now rush in where heretofore 
he feared to tread, and secure a telescope for 
$200 or $500, a larger one in proportion, 
and devote the silent watches of the night to 
star-gazing, the sight of the clustered gems of 
the empyrean affording him more satisfaction 
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MAKING THE 


BEST OF IT. 


SMITH—‘‘ I say, Chappy, old fellow, that’s duced nice scarf-pin you're wearing, yer 


know?” 
BRrowN—‘* Ves, rather nice; 
ye r know. 


belongs to my wife. 
Never allow her to receive anything I can’t wear—fellow sent her a tortoise 


comb other day and I made her return iwmediately.” 


than would the sight of all the mundane 
“stars ” that flash and scintillate in Gotham’s 
theatres from one year’s end to another. 
There is nothing so captivating and awe- 
inspiring as a plunge into the ultra mundane 
among the blazing and whirling worlds, suns, 
moons, stars, asteroids, comets intact and 
disrupted, meteors and other splendors of 
ethereal space; skipping from one to another, 
millions of miles away, independant of steam, 
electricity, Keeley’s motor, or any other 
known mundane motive power whatever. 
Yes, most awe-inspiring indeed, and soul- 
enthusing. But you can’t plunge deeply 
into this ultra-mundane ocean, with its 
islands of light, and skip from one isle of 
splendor to another with the naked eve, and 
do justice to the gorgeous galaxy that illu- 
mines ether, or to the satisfaction of yoursoul, 
which revels only in the maximum of gor- 
geousness and sublimity. No, my friends, 
this can’t be done with the naked eye. You 
must equip that member in a befitting man- 
ner for the plunge and skip. Must bring to 
its aid a telescope of as many diameter power 
as you can secure, when such a sphere of 
wonders, countless and transcendent, will 
open to your astonished gaze, as will drive 
all thoughts of your last week’s board bill 
and your last year’s tailor’s bill out of your 


enraptured mind; and you couldn’t tell 
whether you were on foot or horse-back. 
Certainly, freedom from such carking 


thoughts as these is not lightly to be con- 
sidered or passed by as nothing gained. For 


| 


Some old flame of hers, sent to her: 
shell 
one, I count such freedom as a boon most 


sweet and precious. I consider it, indeed, a 
triumph for astronomy, and a very loud call 
for telescopes at $200 or 8500 apiece, larger 
ones In proportion. 

Then let us ‘‘O be joyful”—all of us of 
humble means, but great astronomical incli- 
nations, not, happily, confined to the 
moneyed circle—and exceedingly thankful 
that the day and the hour brings within the 
reach of all, fine telescopes at $200 and $3800 
a piece, larger ones in proportion. 

Let no home, however humble, that har- 
bors within its narrow confines one who 
would explore the regions of ether, where 
multitudinous worlds beyond worlds, at vast 
distances, stretch away into the illimitable— 
let no such home be without a fine telescope, 
when $200 or $300—a mere bagatelle which 
can be picked from any bush—will secure 
one; a proportinate price for a larger one. 

Think of it, my friends and co-delvers in 
the field astronomical, when you go supper- 
less to bed to-night—rent day to-morrow, 
and no shot in the locker—that the day and 
hour is on when you can buy a fine telescope 
for $200 or $300, a larger one in proportion; 
und then to sleep to dream of bursting com- 
ets and things—celestial pyrotechnics—and 
get up in the morning and go buy one before 
breakfast and they all are gone—I don’t 
mean a bursting comet, but a fine telescope 
at $200 or $300, a larger one In proportion. 

Do. Don’t neglect it. 

SI SLOKUM. 
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BRIGHT NIGHTS. 


(BY H—GH C—NW-—Y.) 


CHAPTER I. 

As I reflect I seem to have loved her forages. My love for her 
was a part of my inner self. Of what follows—of my living pain— 
is another thing. This you cannot understand provided you are 
not in me; inhabiting my garments, so to speak 

When now I close my eyes to the kerosene lamp I am the victim 
of strange phantasmagoria. Look at that tall, fair form, deathlike 
in its pallor! Gaze at that gruesome coil of hair that has stolen its 
sable lustre from the stove polish! That stained smiles playing about 
her lips besmeared with cream! Ah! she is about to retire for the 
night. Let us go. 

Other fancies creep along On paper-muslin wings. A night scene 
flashes up amidst the flames of my six-dollar stove. Low spoken 
words, anger, a blow, snowflakes, remorse! Pause; let me puta few 
more pieces of coal on the stove. It is finished. 

I stole up the gravel walk, having seen that the conventional bull- 
pup was strongly chained. I entered the hall and 
hung my beaver on the gas-metre, and it instantly | 
recorded seventy cents worth of gas. Lillian was | 
seated before the rosewood Jews-harp in the blue 
parlor playing, ‘‘ The Death of the Hash Eater,” 
( Ostekosoc, Opus 329.) This song portrays the 
death of a poor German student who dies on ac- | 
count of his landlady’s stinginess. It brought back | 
in memory a cook who died, while lifting her 
pressed-brick biscuit, from over-exertion. 


CHAPTER II, 

But who was that light-haired youth who stood 
beside her and turned her music and thoughts for 
her? Once—yes, only once—did not his fingers 
rest on her back hair? Could he be her lover? 

I had often set Lillian up to ice-cream and sold 
my old trousers to take her to the rink. And now, 
would she go back on me? I hastened forward, 
but her mother rose from the coal-hod and beckoned 
me back. I noticed Lillian’s voice quivered gently, 
and then when she came to the farewell words of 
the student, she burst forth and shook the house 
to the foundations. Inthe confusion that followed, 
her mother fell upon the fire and put it out. 

I rushed from the house. Suddenly I was | 
arrested by the sound of other footsteps than my 
own, crunching through the frozen top of the 
snow. Were they his; his, her lover’s. Were not 
those his bright locks that glowed in the distance 
like electric lights? How would they look 
lying there on the snow, all bloody and gory? 
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Ile came nearer, he was close tome. I stepped from the coppice 
and confronted him. I asked him how he dared come between my 
love, my darling and me. He laughed and said he did not love her. 
I loved her better than life. He should not trifle with her heart. 
His words angered me and I struck him in the face. He fell and 
snowflakes fellupon him. I dropped on my knees beside him; I 
brushed the the hair from his forehead. Ah! I had laid it there 
upon that winding sheet of snow. 
CHAPTER IIL. 

We, Lillian and I, had been married. We were living in Hoboken 
in a flat. All was comfortable and luxurious. <A rap at the door 
and a policeman entered with a warrant for my arrest. I gave him 
half a dollar to go round the corner and to get a drink and not to 
show up till morning. The next morning he came and took me to 
prison. Thence, within my four walls, my thoughts flew to Lillian 
by an invisable telephone. 1 will not trouble you with my prison 
life. I will let you off easily. There! I see the court room. My 
trial has been dragging on for six, long, weary days. I am 
trembling lest anything has been found under the snow. The 






































— 
*« According to to the Brick and Tile Revie floating bricks are 
made of a very light silicious earth, clay being sometimes added 
to bind the material together. They can be made so light that 
they will float in water, while their strength equals ordinary 
bricks.” —[N. Y. Sun. 
WHY NOT BUILD TENEMENTS AND ANCHOR THEM AT THE 

BATTERY, TO AVOID DISEASE 7? 


court opens his Mammoth Cave: 

‘* Prisoner, you have been tried for a great crime. 
The landlady missed that codfish ball. It had been for 
years her main standby. We did not know what you did 
with it. You could not have eaten it. You have been 
tried for thiscrime and been found guilty. Have you any- 
thing to say why sentence should not be passed on you? ” 

I knew nothing and could say nothing. It was alla 
mystery tome. What was the commotion inthe peanut 
gallery? What was standing up? THe, he whom I be- 
lieved I had slain! Listen! he speaks: 

- ‘* Your honor, I found this fish ball under the snow 
some distance from the house of Mrs. Tough. Hereitis!” 

Ah! it is over; Iam with her. I eat sweet dainties 
from her finger-tips. Don’t you wish you were there? 
Ah! yum! how I love kL... J.D. S. 












































A REMINISCENCE OF THE OPERA. 
THE cabby’s hire, 
Maternal ire, 
The academic dlase throng; 
The mundane crowd, 
The murmur loud, 
That greats the prima donna’s song. 


Maud’s form divine, 
Her optic’s shine, 

Her magic, fascinating looks; 
A pleasant talk 
In lobby walk, 


With ushers bawling ‘‘ opree books.” 


An empty purse, 
A muttered curse 
Next day, alas! my wretched luck; 
No toney punch, 
But cheap, free lunch, 
And riding down town on a truck. 








Men are Talked About 


By “The Judge.” 


who 


We continue our panorama of original 
high-art portraitures from the Patent Evis- 
ceral Press. The first subject of the en- 
graver’s scalpel this week is 





GEN. 


HENRY 


CLAY KOMAROFF, 


Mr. K. is well known to our readers in 
Russian circles as the Comber-off of the 
Afghans. He it was whoso successfully bal- 
anced a chip on his shoulder before Penjdeb 
(pronounced Pinjad) that the blustering and 
puffing of the enraged British officers with 
the Afghans blew it off, and brought on the 
engagement. Gen. Combrough is one of 
the best fighters in the Russian army, and 
has distinguished himself several times with 
over-powering forces against the half-clad 
rapscallions of Central Asia. He can whip 
such enemies at a disadvantage of one to | 
three every time. | 
Like many other Russian officers, Gen. 
C. is a skilled diplomat. One of his latest 
achievements in this line was his out-lying Sir 
Peter Lumsden, the British diplomat, about 
the circumstances of the battle of Penjdeh. 
Although Sir Peter was not there, and had all 
the advantage of being relieved from the | 
embarassment of facts, Gen C., who was 
there, told a story so much better, that it | 
won him the approval of the Czar, and of | 
the British tories in parliament—who in this 
case occupy the same relation to the British 
government that Northern Democrats occu- 
pied to ours during the late onpleasantness. 
Gen. Combroff inherits his parlez vous talents 
and courage from his father, who was a 
Bleeker St. barber. The General went to 
Russia in a professional capacity as an attache 
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THE JUD 


of the Americhn legation, and while there 
attracted the attention of the late Czar by 
his skill in moustache-curling. He was 
knighted and Russianized his father’s name 
into Combroff. 

Personally the General is a typical Tartar, 
as can be seen from the striking line-and- 
stipple engraving published exclusively by 
THE JUDGE. 





BRIG, 


GEN. ALEX. R. 


LAWTON, C. 8. A. 


This Georgian is the man who has dis- 
tinguished himself above all the rest of the 
Democracy by declining an office under the 
new administration. He was appointed 
Minister to Russia, and promptly declined— 
when he found he could not legally hold 
the office. For this ‘‘ unselfish and 
patriotic determination” he was warmly 
praised in an open letter by the President. 
It gave Grover another office to confer on a 
Confed. 

Mr. Lawton was educated at the expense 
of the U. 8S. government, and promptly, 
unselfishly and patriotically aided the at- 
tempt to destroy it. By the XIV. amend- 
ment to the constitution all such patriots 
were made ineligible for office under the U. 
S. government, and although the Attorney- 
General (Gen. Garland, also C. S. A.) de- 
clared this article of the U. S. constitution 
unconstitutional, so that Gen. Lawton, C. 
S. A., could accept the office, Gen. Lawton 
found his law practice and railroad business 
in Savannah too good to justify him in en- 
tering into this nullification to get an office 
from which, as he emphatically and_patri- 
otically said in his letter, he is sure to be 
ousted as soon as the Senate re-assembles 
and the constitution again becomes opera- 
tive over the administration. President 
Cleveland gracefully acknowledged Gen. 
Lawton’s sagacity and foresight by sending 
him a letter, saying, ‘‘I sincerely regret 
this determination on your part ”—not to 
assist in setting aside the constitution. 





BRIG. GEN. ANTHONY M. KEILY, C. 5. A., 


of Virginia, has his peculiar “4istinction in 
the fact that he ‘‘ unselfishly and patrioti- 
cally” let go of the mission to Rome to 
accept a better one—the mission to Austria. 


Mr. Keiley’s unselfishness is farther apparent 
in the fact that the king of Italy, when he 
heard that Keiley was coming, figuratively 
speaking, turned all the dogs loose in his 
frout yard and unlimbered his old shotgun 
on account of certain gratuitously abusive 
and insulting epithets that the distinguished 
Virginia blatherskite once bestowed on the 
Italian government. Mr. Keily was dined 


| and wined by his fellow patriots of Rich- 
, mond before he and they had learned of this 


call for discretion, and on that occasion he 


| announced that he was going abroad as the 


| ** GROSS 


representative of a government (meaning 
Uncle Sam’s) that exercised authority over 
him and his state by virtue of ‘“‘a gross and 
bloody violation of public rights,” (meaning 
the series of outrages that came to a climax 
at Appomattox). For his genius in adding 
another to the watchwords of freedom— 
AND BLOODY VIOLATION OF PUB- 
LIC RIGHTS ”’—Gen. Keiley was rewarded by 
transferance to the Austrian mission, by the 
President. 

The impression that it is President Jeffer- 
son Davis who sends Gen. Keiley abroad, is 
mistaken, however natural it may be deemed. 
He is thus honored by President Cleveland, 
and he represents the United, not the Con- 
federate, States. 





OFF THE BENCH. 


A GRAVE charge—the sexton’s fee. 

WirnHovTt parallel—A circus ring. 

UNDER trying circumstances we do not 
wonder that a man gets hot and boils over. 


Ir is claimed now that Irving bagged 
$150,000 the past season, for limping, lolling 
and drawling in this country. 


No, Ethel, Rev. E. P. Roe’s ‘‘ Opening of 
the Chestnut Burr” is not a book of Joe 
Millerisims. It is ancient moralizing instead 


of ancient jokes. 


New York ladies call the paper that dead 
headed them to Coney Island, ‘‘ the dear old 
Journal.” And the priceisone cent. Some 
people are never satisfied. 


THE GRINDSTONE-TURNER, What time the 


| scythe is sharpened, accompanieth the revo- 


lutions with Rue nick rhymes. 
and tool—hath the age. 


This joke— 


A MAN pitches into a daily illustrated 
paper for publishing his portrait; says it 
‘‘looks like a first class idiot.” See how 
ambition varies. Some men would feel im- 
mensely flattered at being made so attractive 
to society belles. 


‘‘ WHEN a woman,” says Balzac, ‘‘ is no 
longer jealous of her husband, the end has 
come. She no longer loves him.” And 
when she does love him and is jealous he 
thinks his end A fellow had 
better take to the brush at the beginning. 


has come. 
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HARVEST BE: 


WHAT SHALL THE 


It is understood that Mr. Mackaye ‘‘in- 
tends to fight it out on this line all the sum- 
mer.” Good thing, glad of it! But the 
audiences—where are they coming from? 
Has this necessary item in the bill received 
the consideration of our artistic inventor? 
New York theatre habitues are of three gen- 
eral the patrician, plebeian and 
Bohemian. Which of these are likely to 
make full the pockets of The Lyceum man- 
agement? This much newspapered house 
legitimately caters to the patricilans—of the 
ton, tony—such as regularly patronize Da- 
ly’s, Wallack’s, and the Madison Square. 
Other theatres needs must have a Booth, 
Anderson or Modjeska to enhance their 
social ecla¢t in order to attract this would-be 
distinguished class. As the other houses 
will be practically closed during the summer 
months, The Lyceum might reasonably 
expect a monopoly, were there anything to 
monopolize; but this set will inflict on itself 
self-banishment from their dear New York 
during the reign of sunstroke, mosquitoes, 
and cholera. (?) So the coffers of the 
esthetic infantile wonder must be filled from 
other hands than theirs. Our plebeians 
prefer (natural depravity!) places of amuse- 
ment where love-stories are sentimentally 
told, where jokes never grow old, where a 
pretty foot and questionable voice never fail 
to charm them. Those who find hearty 
enjoyment at a third-rate entertainment, 
would feel ‘‘ like cats in astrange garret ” at 
a first-class performance, or rather in a first 
grade theatre. The Lyceum again loses. 
It’s last chance is with a numerous class, 
popularly called Bohemians; which, liberally 
translated, means—the medley of humanity. 
Many noted guilds are included herein; con- 
spicuous among them being artists, artistic 
people, disengaged actors, newspaper re- 
porters, and cranks. Not much money in 
that crowd! Tis not the thing for artists 
to care for, or be encumbered with, the “‘filthy 
lucre;” actors pass under the head of 
‘‘complimentary tickets; ” reporters, dead- 
heads; and cranks have one idea—and long 
hair. Whatever his eccentricities may be, 
our American Bohemian believes in getting 
all the enjoyment out of life that he can. 
If there is more fun to be had at Koster & 
Bial’s, or any other make-yourself-at-home 
resort, than at the Italian opera, why, Kos- 
ter & Bial’s e¢ cetera, get the Bohemians 
every time. 

The pros and cons duly considered, what 
are the drawing chances of ‘‘the fair and 
beautiful to see” Lyceum, compared with 
the cool-roofed, beer-priviledged Casino on 
hot July nights? 


classes: 


GOOD, BAD, AND INDIFFERENT. 


The much-heralded Miss Helene Dauvray 


THE JUDGE. 


has been playing to fair-sized audiences at 
The Star. It is an excellent scheme for a 


stranger who registers ‘‘ actor” to have her 


biography written by a leading New York 
dramatic critic; to have this Boswell not 
only repeat her wise sayings, but advertise 
her as the wonder of wonders, viz: a 
woman who did not act when off the stage. 
(He did not say how it was when she was on 
the stage.) Then there were column articles 
describng her magnificent dresses—which 
prove to be more magnificent on paper than 
on Miss Dauvray. Still other advertising 
items there were, telling of this young lady’s 
unusual energy, her wealth, her Russian 
engagement, etc., etc. 

Well, we have seen and were disappointed. 
**Mona” is an old story, poorly told. The 
resources of the poverty-stricken playwright- 
claimants—we mean the poverty of resources 
of the lately prevalent claimants to this un- 
profitable play, is often shabbily noticeable 
in this plot; as when the villain—who has 
entered the library at midnight for the pur- 
pose of purloining the regulation hidden 
will—is made to deliberately take off his hat 
and great-coat, and tocarefully place them 
on the table, for no conceivable reason. He 
proceeds to tell us that he has not a moment 
to lose or he may be detected! He is dis- 
covered by the mistress of the castle, whom 
he loves so madly that at her request he 
calmly, but awkwardly, leaves her and—his 
hat and coat. Lady Mona’s lord and master 
returns; Mona excited; he asks the reason, | 
she declares it is joy at his return; but he | 
sees the well-known hat and coat of his | 
avowed enemy. Tableau. Now you know | 
why the villain took such pains to leave his 
baggage behind him without asking for a} 
check for it. Situations must be obtained, 
if they are forced. 

If Miss Dauvray, comedienne, (French, 
you know) would play comedy, she might be 
successful; at least, she would be in her 
proper sphere. She is evidently a comedian. 
Her gestures, which have been styled ‘ nat- 
ural and contrary to the usual stage gest- 
ures,” are natural comedy movements, and 
contrary to those advisable in the pathetic 
and emotional scenes of a melodrama. They 








a peculiar walk that is rather amusing. 
First a spasmodic jerk at the hips—we seem 
to feel this pass to the knees, ankles, and 
toes—then the foot is raised, and she steps 
lightly and high. Possibly there is a physical 
-ause for this apparent muscular contraction. 
Evidently, there is a painful contraction at 
the waist; indeed, this portion is so pain- 
full compressed that we find ourselves sym- 
pathetically taking short upper-lung breaths 
with her. With such a “‘squoze” waist it 
is ‘‘agin nature” to take an honest breath, 
and why should not other members of the 
body suffer from this central stricture elso? 
The inconsistency of human nature, espec- 
ially woman’s nature, is beyond our mascu- 
line judgment. We cannot reconcile Miss 
Dauvray’s earnest, refined face with her 
fushion-plate waist. To look at her face, 
one would deny the possibility of her being 
frivolous and vain, but such a waist does 


A MAID OF THE 


PERIOD. 





So pretty, yet pert—an arrant flirt 

A regular buster with her feather duster. 
An excellent hand to scatter the dirt 

From any rich heart of first water lustre. 


not indicate common sense, or an artist’s 


| eye for proportions. 





‘*“MAY 


POLE” STYLE. 
To change her style we certainly must let her— 
But, it's a change for the worse, and not for the better! 





are short, quick, and abrupt; elbow move- 
ments mostly. These are never graceful, | 
are out of all relation with any but comedy | 
roles and country girls in acrowded drawing 
room for the first time. Miss Dauvray has 


How beautiful are the soft curves of Clara 
Morris’ finely proportioned waist! It re- 
minds us of the perfect lines in the Venus 
de Milo. 

How conspicuously ridiculous are the 


| angles at the waist and hips in forms that 
| suggest a ballet-girl’s standard of beauty! 


There’s a difference in their acting, too! 

Miss Dauvray’s voice is clear and musical 
in the light part, but in the stronger parts, 
she, too, is guilty of—ranting. 





Thanks, Awfully. 


Aw extra E. C. assures us that detraction 
is inevitable. ‘‘ Shakespeare was not only 
suspected but accused with being ‘‘a pre- 
tentious plagiarist;” Lord Bacon was pro- 
nounced by Pope ‘‘the meanest of man- 
kind;” George Washington was both sus- 

ected and accused of speculation in corner 
ots in the capital which he laid out; John 
Marshall was charged with being bribed with 
British gold, and Horace Greeley, Charles 
Sumner and Winfield Scott were suspected 
of treason. No good or great man has es- 
caped calumny.” It is probably this thought 
that enables so many of our contemporaries 
to receive each other’s bastings so com- 
placently. 
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The Boys Learn the Risks and Profits 


OYS, I think I can offer you both a bit of amuse- 
ment this afternoon, and throw in a little profit 
‘on the side,’ so to speak,” remarked Gus Cusby 












-yfew days after our arrival. ‘‘ While drumming a 
west side druggist this morning a telegram came 


in advising him of the birth, death or marriage of 


x 


SS 
fi. 


iy 
AM 


s r . 
iy \ a near relative somewhere out of town and im- 
Pr i. peritively demanding his immediate presence. 


The fellow is at present without an assistant and 
if he were to lock up his store and leave his business it would be 
bad for him, so when I offered not only to run the concern for a day 
or two, but bring with me two experienced drug clerks, he embraced 
joyfully both me and the offer and we are to take charge this after- 
noon. The net profits come to us, understand. Are you with me?” 

‘*T ante,” said Brown. 

“Go you one round, Gus,” I assented. 

So a couple of hours later, the druggist having departed, we took 
} possession. : : 

As Brown and I knew nothing about the drug business, Cusby 
deemed it wise to post us a little, he having in his youth put in a 
brief apprenticeship at the trade. 

‘““A druggists stock,” he said, 
‘‘consists for the most part of a 
soda fountain, a city directory, a 
stock of patent medicines and 
some postage stamps. That is all 
that is really necessary, but it is 
customary to carry a small stock 
of drugs distributed among a 
large lot of bottles, jars, and 
drawers. You two fellows are to 
run the four important items of 
the plant, but on no account 
must you interfere with my end 
of the biz, which will be the pre- 
scription department. 

‘* There is one feature of the 
drug trade which I must impress 
on you, to wit: be sure you charge 
enough. Don’t be afraid to 
charge too much. The volume 
of price in this business is uni- 
versely proportioned to the vol- 
ume of goods, and the trick is to 
keep the former large and the 


latter emall. Do you get on? 

Now here comes a customer, 
Lang, brace him.” 

‘““Young man, I have an 


abdominal pain and require some 
gin—ger and a little plain soda 
—not too much soda, please,” and 
the gentleman, who wore a black 


coat and a white choker, made a labored attempt to wink at me with | 


his starboard eye. 

We had so far informed ourselves of the geography of the shop 
as that I had no difficulty in locating the resting place of the 
spiritus frumenti and quickly put my hand on the bottle contain- 
ing the extract of juniper berry. I mixed and the dominie downed. 

‘* Sixty-five cents, sir,” said I. 

**Ts that the usual price, young man?” 

** No, we allow school teachers and clergymen a discount of fifty 

per cent. Good afternoon.” 
|| ‘*That’s not bad for a beginner, Lang,” said Gus, as he handed 
us each twenty cents and dropped a nickle in the drawer, ‘‘ but— 
| | here’s a chance for you, Josh.” 

** May I look at the directory, please? ” 

** Certainly, Miss,” exclaimed Brown—‘‘or rather,” stepping 
What is the name? ” 

He lives on Michigan Avenue somewhere. He 


find the address for you. 
** Dr. Pudwinkle. 
is a dentist.” 
‘* Surely, young lady, you have no need of a dentist; your teeth 
appear perfectly sound and white,” he remarked turning the pages. 








when we met at dinner at our hotel in Chicago a | 





forward remarking that the lady was young and pretty, ‘let me | 
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ROAD. 
of Pharmacy. 


“Yes, but Ido. I had a perfectly awful toothache last night 
and Ma said I probably had a cavity which should be filled.” 

‘**Even in that case, Miss, you have no occasion to seek a dentist. 
You see we have a wonderful toothache cure which will not only 
drive away the pain, but cause a growth of the ivory that will 
quickly fill the cavity. In connection with this remedy we recom- 
mend our Electric Tooth Powder which if used daily will cause 
enamel to form over the ivory beside whitening the teeth, of 
course, and sweetening the breath. You had better take six boxes, 
Miss—only a dollar each And I should advise the use of this set 
of brushes in connection with the powder. Three dollars only a 
set. There are four numbers you see, and each is adapted to its 
| particular office. Only two sets? Thank you. Now to make 
your mouth absolutely perfect, if you will pardon me, let me suggest 
this gum wash—” and so on for fifteen minutes. 

** Only $12.75, Josh,” groaned Cusby, as he divided the $12 and 
put the change in the drawer, ‘‘I fear you and Lang will never learn 
the drug business.” 

A few minutes later a healthy and prosperous-looking old gentle- 
man entered. Cusby stepped briskly forward with: 

‘* What can I do for you, sir?” 

‘“‘T am troubled with a little indigestion, I think; can you sug- 
gest anything to relieve it?” 

“Certainly I can,” Gus 
answered promptly, ‘‘ from your 
appearance I should judge that 
your trouble lies in the region of 
your stomach.” 

‘* Wonderful,” 
old man. 

‘Do you not after eating a 
heavy meal feel a disinclination 
to partake of solid food?” 

“Tdo. Ido.” 

“Am I not right jn saying 
that yon are apt to perspire freely 
while taking violent exercise, 
particularly in summer?” 

** Yes, Doctor, l invariably do.” 

*‘] thought as much,” said 
Gus, looking sad and grave. 
“These symptoms, my dear sir, 
are indications, not of indigestion 
but arise from a pre-historic con- 
dition of the Casabianca which 
has affected the left codicil, the 
pneumatic tubes and the 
morganatic centre of the poten- 
tate, which as you are undoubted- 
ly aware symphathises in action 
with the pedigree when in an 
active condition.” 

‘*For heaven’s sake, Doctor, tell 
me; am I as sick as all that?” 

‘*T regret to say that you are, my dear sir, but happily I can put 
up for you a remedy which will certainly cure you. I will prepare it 
in a few minutes. ‘Take a chair, sir.” 
| Here you are, my friend. The price is $16.51,” and Gus 

brought forward a vial containing a clear liquid with a white sedi- 
iment. ‘* Take five drops after each meal and in two weeks you 
| will be a healthy man.” 
| **But, Doctor, that seems to be a large price for so small a 
quantity of medicine.” 

** It would appear so,” Gus assented, ‘‘ but the drugs are very 
expensive. It is the only thing that will help you, and mark this, 
if treatment is long delayed, you will certainly die of a parliamentary 

| form of the previous question joined to—” 

** Here’s your money Doctor. Let me go.” 
man fled. 

‘“What I want to know Gus,” said Josh as Cusby handed us 
$5.50 each and dropped a penny in the drawer, ‘“‘ what I want to 
know is what did you charge his Nibs the odd red for? ” 

‘‘Why, don’t you see, Josh, the vial is worth nearly a cent— 
chalk and water cost nothing.” 


assented the 


And the old gentle- 


L. L. LANG. 




















































































Will herald the 





THE SONG OF THE 


OVERCOAT. 


On, now am I placed in a cool, and a sweet, 
A quiet, seq ut ste red, ind sh vy retreal 
And there I'll remain till thermometers all 


of Fall 


glorious coming 


Then, says the overcoat, 


I, the warm overcoat 
Hail to thee, hail to thee 
Unele, till Fall 
Oh, faithful good rk thro’ the winter ved 
ve been all around with ‘** the boys ind had fun 


wrapping there really no call 
1 seek till the advent of Fall 


ercoat 


Oh, gently they'll lay me where moths cannot come 
Mosquitoes ne’er bother with heart-s hum 
My cov’ring of camphor all insects w | 
And gently I'll sleep till the breezes of I 
Then, s ys the overcoat 
I, the warm overcoat, 
Hail to thee, hail to thee 


Uncle, till Fall! 





A Sporting Problem. 


Sunset Cox is writing a book entitled 
‘Three Decades.” We do not know whether 
this is to supersede Hoyle and Schenk as 
authorities or not, but we’d like to know, 
you know, why any one wants fhree deck 
aides in any game? 





Five-Hundred and Forty Heiresses Wanted. 


The parliament of Hungary has turned 
out 240 Coumf&Aay count) and 300 nobles 
(ignoble souls!) because they are too impecu- 
nious to even pay taxes. Let them adver- 
tise in an American paper for rich wives. 
There must be as many as 540 heiresses in 
this country, not counting inmates of idiot 
asylums, who would jump at the chance to 
re-seat these Ilung’ry noble men, and their 
old garments. 





A Brute’s Suggestion. 


‘Tl am going to see Joseph Cook, this 
morning,” said Mrs. McIntyre to her hus- 
band as she tied her bonnet strings under 
her left ear before the parlor looking-glass. 

‘* Well, if you’d just stay at home and see 
cook, we'd possibly have better 
Sunday dinners than we get now!” grunted 
the hateful man. 


YOu Se if 





A Triumph of (N. Y.) Statecraft. 


Y ork 


vetoes 


No state census in New this vear. 
eh ? governor the Re- 
publican legislature’s bill, the Republicans 
loose the appointment of several hundred 
enumerators, and the Democrats lose the 
anticipated benefits of increased representa- 
tion in the legislature under a 
tionment. ‘Thus it is ‘‘a stand-off” 
tween the parties. As the tax-payers save 
the entire cost of the census, and no damage 
is done exeept a violent fracture of the 
stitution of the everybody must be 
pleased. It is the most brilliant coup ad’ etat 
of Gov. Hill’s amateur statesmanship. 


Democratic 


new appor- 


be- 


con- 


state, 








THE GAS BILL PUT 
The Cause of Depression. 


‘*Mr. Carroll D. Wright, Commissioner 
of Labor at Washington, announces that the 
administration is about to undertakea general 
inquiry into the condition of labor in this 
country and in Europe, with a view of dis- 
covering the causes of industrial depression.” 
One of the first subjects of inquiry should 
be the size of beer mugs, and the alarming 
increase of proportion of suds to nutriment. 
Labor cannot be cheerful and thrive under 
such tendencies. 





Death’s Cold Flood. 


The case of a Chicago suicide who scram- 
bled out of the river because the death 
stream was cold, recalls the fact that such 
attempts are much less frequent in winter 
than in summer. It isexplainable, perhaps, 
on the theory that the man who can attempt 
suicide expects death will give him a hot 
welcome, and the disappointment chilis his 
enthusiasm, as it were. It also shows, what 
we all suspected, that cold water cures are 
more to be dreaded than death. The oppo- 
site is the case with allopathy; for it people 
will even invite death knowingly. 





Grounds of Objection. 

In a justice court, at Binghamton, an 
energetic chestnut burr of a lawyer from a 
back town is trying acow-case. Ambitious of 
the tactics of city lawyers, he objects to the 
questions of opposing counsel with somewhat 
more spontaneity than relevancy, but when 
called on by the court to state the grounds 
of his several objections, comes to the center 
with a rural naivaite and originality that 
sensibly relieves the tedium of the proceed- 
ings—as, 

“5 object to that question.” 

** The counsel will state the ground of his 
objection.” 

‘* The question is misleading.” 

Again, ‘‘ I object.” 

** Please state the grounds.” 

‘** The question is irreverent and senseless.” 

But it so happened that unlettered justice 
prevailed, this time; for he won the case, 
much to the disgust of the ‘‘ rising young 
attorney ” who opposed him, 


TO 





SLEEP BY BOODLE. 


City Agricultural Science. 


Ir is when the New York daily turns 
loose on metropolitan agriculture, that it 
shines. One of them sought to console the 
wet May day movers with a reminder of 
‘*the smile of satisfaction on the face of 
every farmer who had his corn and oats in.” 
If this refers to oats and corn ‘‘in” the 
farmer’s horses, it was all right; by a liberal 
construction it might even refer to corn 
juice in the farmer, and oat-meal mush in his 
family. Butif it was a dim allusion to 
crops, it was about a month ahead of the 
time. 





Better Than Money. 


A GREENBACK paper answers the question, 
“What is money?” thus: ‘It bears the 
same relation to wealth that a circus ticket 
does to the show; it ‘admits the bearer.’ It 
is not wealth, or even its equivalent; neither 
is the ticket the performance, or anything 
like it; but both legally entitle the holder to 
receive the value expressed on their face.” 
The small boy who crawleth under and the 
** journalist ” who getteth in by cheek, hath 
better than money, then. Quite the same, we 
would take our chances for the ‘* wealth ” if 
we had plenty of the tickets, wealth, and not 
quarrel about the definition or the distinc- 
tion. 





Toots in the State Department. 


The new Assistant Secretary of State, 
Porter, (Dem., Tenn.) after pitching into 
Congressman Whitthorne (Dem., Tenn.) re- 
fused to fight, and ‘‘rubbed it in” by de- 
claring that Congressman Whitthorne “is a 
man of no consequence.” Gen. Whitthorne 
should console himself with the reflection 
that the opinion of this cerebrally-expanded 
Toots of the State Department is not even 
original. The whole administration, from 
President down (‘‘down” officially, not 
intellectually) entertains the same opinien 
of all congressmen. It is no personal re- 
flection on this particular Tennessee congress- 
man, but an official definition of precedence 
and ‘‘ inflooence.” 















































THE PASSING OF THE PIE. 
King Arthur, at his Table Round, 
Sat with his knights, and there was sound 
Of good things said, and sly, 
When all at once Sir Lancelot 
Up spake: ‘‘It waxeth awful hot! 
Will some one pass the pie?” 


Sir Galahad at this arose. 
Sir Gal. was some on knightly pose; 
His voice was like a shout 
**Thou'rt late, Sir Knight,” quoth Galahad, 
“* For one who wants the pie so bad! 
The pie, Sir L., is out!” 
Then did Sir Lancelot arise 
And pulled his visor o’er his eyes— 
His face was flamy hot! 
‘‘No pie,” cried he. ‘ And this to me!” 
And then he srtrode to where the lea 
Led out from Camelot. 


{ Louisville Courier-Journal 





OYEZ! OYEZ! 
-What causes the flowers to shoot is that 
they all carry pistils. 
[ Petersburg Democrat. 





—Whzy is the effect of a mustard plaster 
likeacoverlet? Because it is a counter-pane. 
[ Petersburg Democrat. 


Well, why shouldn’t a man who has lost | 

his money at the races lose his equine imity ? 

| Washington Hatchet. 

—Inasmuch as rowing developes the chest, 
an oarsman ought to be a row-bust man 

| Washington Hatchet. 


‘** Blessed be the piece makers,” said the 
lady who drew a crazy quilt at a recent 
church fair.—[St. Paul Times. 


-~A New York woman has just given 
birth to four boys. New York gets all the 
good berths this year.—[St. Paul Herald. 


—Noah thought he had everything in the 
ark, but we have it on good authority that he | 
didn’t have Aaraat.—[ Petersburg Democrat. 


—‘* Woman’s life is said to be all up hill 
work.”—| Maverick. Has this any reference 
tothe Sunny Clime girls?—[St. Paul Herald. 


—‘‘Atten shun company!” is the com- 
mand Capt. Minieball gives his marriageable 
daughter as he starts down to the armory in 
the evening.—[ Ex. 


—‘* Billy, why is it the papers all say that 
the winner of a pedestrian contest gets the | 
gate money?” ‘‘Because he wins the money 
by his gait, I suppose.” ‘* Aw!” 


[ Pretzel’s Weekly. 


—Mrs. Langtry’s first appearance in Lon- 
don in ‘* Peril ” was postponed until the ar- 
rival of the ‘‘Prince of Wales,” but, of course, 
this did not make the peril any more realistic. 


{ Philadelphia Call. 


—It is stated that the Prince of Wales, 
when traveling, never carries a pocket-book. 
Suppose that he depends upon his elegant 
gall to carry him to the next station. 

[St. Paul Times, 





—A man who went to a skating rink a 
few days ago fell and was picked up “‘sense- | 
less,” says an exchange. Well, what of it? | 
You didn’t expect the fall would knock | 
sense into him, did you?—[ Graphic. 

—‘‘ The old poets used to spend a whole | 
week over a single line.” Labor-saving 
machinery has greatly simplified things since 








| and ’tuint got no snap.” 
| gave the snap away. 
| was trading for? ”—[ Merchant Traveler. 


| attentions. 


| who look for the 


THE JUDGE. 


then. 
spend only a few hours over a single line 
and she earns quite as much money as the 
old poets, too.—[ Norristown Herald. 


—An exchange in noting a recent rain- 
storm says: 
down in sheets.” The remainder of the bed 
clothes are expected to arrive in the next 
shower.—|Petersbury Democrat. 


Now-a-days a washerwoman will | 


‘“* At intervals the rain came | 


—It turns out that those young elopers of 


srooklyn first met and flirted at a church, 
and not at a skating rink. All thesame, we 
shall not advocate the abolition of the church. 
| Norristown Herald. 

—When Ellen Terry loses a husband, she 
keeps right on playing just as if he was no 
relation to her, and the matter of a husband 
more or less was not worth worrying about. 
| Norristown Herald. 

—‘‘I say, waiter,” said a Stocktonian, 
‘*these potatoes are as thin as a wafer.” 


| olt barty. 


‘““That is the wa-fer them to be,” said the | 


waiter, as he dodged a sugar bowl hurled at 


his head.—| Weekly Mavreck. 


—A number of dead fish have been washed 
upon the beach near Long Branch. The 
theory that their death was caused by Tenny- 
son’s poem which came over the cable a few 
days ago, seems plausible. 

{ Norristown Herald. 


—The one solitary Philedelphia Demoerat 
whom Mr. Cleveland has recognized, Mr. 
A. Haller Gross, has been prostrated by a 
severe bilious attack. The rest of the party 
in this city is down with the jaundice. 


| Philadelphia Call. 


—‘* Here,” yelled a small boy who had 
been trading knives. Sight unseen, ‘‘ that 
ain’t fair. ‘* What ain’t?” asked the other 
one. ‘* Why, this knife’s backspring is gone 
“*Course taint; I 
What’d ye reckin’ I 


—A sprightly young lady happened to be 
seated between a rake and a dude at a hotel 
table, and was considerably bothered by their 
‘* How do you prefer your meat, 
Miss?” asked the waiter. ‘* Like myself,” 
she responded with a smile.” 
the non plussed waiter. ‘‘ Between tough 
and tender.” —[St. Paul Herald 


—Ruskin says, ‘* In all things through- 
out the world the men who look for the 
crooked will see the crooked, and the men 
straight can see the 
straight.” Ruskin appears to be a little 
mixed. The men who see the crooked are 
those who see the ‘‘straight” and then 
swallow it.—[ Philadelphia Call. 


—‘* Let me off,” pleaded the fish, as it was 
drawn ashore in the net. 

‘*Why should I?” asked the fisherman. 
** Are you not caught in the act?” 

““Oh, yes; but I plead the majesty of the 
law to let me go free.” 

“Why?” 

** Because I am in seine.” 

[St. Paul Herald. 





REFORM TOO EXPENSIVE 


Col. Morrison tells it. It must be true. 

Mr. Hickenspiel, one of the Colonel’s con- 
stituents, had always been a Republican, but 
last fall he became possessed of Mugwump 
inclinations, and even went so far as to at- 
tend a Democratic pow-wow which was held 
in a grove near the Colonel’s town. 
While the speakers were shouting loudly 


| said Mrs. 


for the reform, «a gang of St. Louis pick- 
pockets went through the crowd in a pro- 
fessional way. 

The next day Col. 
Hickenspiel. 

** Well, Mr. Hickenspiel, you are going to 
vote for Democracy and reform this time, I 
understand,” 

‘* No, zur; | go back mit der olt barty.” 

** Why, how’s that, Mr. Hickenspiel? ” 

** Vell, I vas a Rebublican vor tzwenty-four 
year, und noddings happen to me, but yoost 
so soon ven I go mit dot reformers he schteal 
my bocket-pook. I guess I go pack mit der 
Dot’s cheaper.” 


Morrison met Mr. 


| Chicago News. 


MR. POTT’S DEAL IN PORK 


**T think, my dear, March pork is a good 
purchase,” said Mr. Potts, taking another 
pancake and skimming over the paper. 

‘**T guess we don’t need any, thank you,” 
Potts. ‘If you see any good 
October butter anywhere, you might send up 
a jar.” 

** You don’t understand me, my dear. I 
mean a little speculation. Let me show 
you how it works. Now I buy 250 barrels of 
pork at $12.37 1-2 a barrel.” 

‘* Heavens and earth. Mr. Potts, where 
are you going to put it all.” 

‘* Don’t be so fast, wife. I don’t ever see 
the pork myself, or have anything to do with 
it.” 

‘‘T thought you just said you were going 
to send up 250 barrels.” 

‘*No, I didn’t. The pork I am going to 


| buy is way off in Chicago.” 





‘* Tow,” said | 


| about, Mrs. Potts. 


‘* How do you know whether it is good or 
not, then?” 

‘* Dear me, wife, what do I care whether 
it is good or bad? I merely go long.” 

‘You mean you go long minding your 
own business.” 

““No, no. That’s a technical phrase. Let 
me explain it to you. You see when I go 
long, the bucket shop goes short.” 

**Short?’’ 

‘“*Short, Mrs. Potts.” 

‘‘Short of pork? Why don’t they get 
some more, dear? ” 

“*Good Lord, wife, the whole thing is as 
plain as day. Here I go toa bucketshop and 
buy 250 barrels of pork; that, don’t you see, 
makes them bears and me a bull.” 

‘* Don’t you know any better, Mr. Potts, 
than to talk like that before your own 
children? I should think you’d be ashamed 
of yourself, sir. You get worse and worse 
every day.” 

** You don’t know what you are talking 
When I buy 250 or 500 


| barrels of pork it shows I feel like a bull.” 


‘*T should think you’d feel like an idiot.” 

“¢] buy 250 barrels of pork as I said before, 
Mrs. Potts, and cover it with margins.” 

‘* What kind of margins? ” 

“Oh, 5-cent margins, to begin with.” 

‘*] shouldn’t think margins as cheap as 
that would be good for nothing. You’d 


| better let me go and pick them out for you. 


| Mr. Potts, men never know 





about such 
things.” 

‘*T buy 250 barrels of pork, Mrs. Potts, 
and hold on to it until March.” 

‘“‘T thought you said you wouldn’t have 
any to hold on to.” 

‘© As I suid before, Mrs. Potts, I buy 250 
barrels of pork and hold on to it uniil March 
comes, and then pork, according to my way 
of thinking, will be worth a dollar or two 
more a barrel than I gave for it, and I’ll_ be 
anywhere from $250 to $500 ahead. What 
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do you think of that, Mrs. Potts?” 
‘* Where is the $500 coming from?” 
‘From my deal.” 
“* What deal? ” 
‘*The deal I just told you about,’ 


‘‘T haven’t heard a word about a deal, Mr. 


Potts. I guess you are out of your head, this 
morning. I don’t know what has got into 


you lately.”—[ Lowell Courier. 





THE MORNING DRESS 

It is said that a lady’s standing in society 
can be determined by her dress at the break- 
fast-table; an expensive, showy costume in- 
dicating that the wearer has not yet learned 
the proprieties. But no one need be afraid 
of being called ‘‘ shoddy ” if her loveliness is 
as apparent by daylight as atthe hops. Per- 
fect beauty is never the attendant of disease; 
above all, of those diseases peculiar to wo- 
men, and which find a ready cure in Dr. 
Pierce’s ‘‘ Favorite Prescription.” Price re- 
duced to one dollar. By druggists. 





NOT WORTHY. 
Colonel Herimides Hobson, 
citizen of Arkansaw, is dissatisfied with 
Cleveland’s administration. ‘‘ Let me tell 
you,” said he to a party of friends, the other 
evening, ‘‘ that fellow Cleveland is a fraud.” 
‘* A fraud, eh?” some one said in reply. 
** Yes, sir; a consummate fraud. 1 called 
on the gentleman. He received me very 
graciously. I rather liked his appearance. 
A trifle fat, but pleasant. ‘Mr. Cleveland,’ 
said I, ‘suppose we slip out and take some- 


a prominent 





CONSUMPTION CURED. 


An old physician, retired from practice, having had placed 
in his hands by an East India missionary the formula of a sim- 
»le vegetable remedy for the speedy and permanent cure of 
Consumption, Bronchitis, Catarrh, Asthma and all throat and 
Lung affections, also a positive and radical cure for Nervous 
Debility and all Nervous Complaints, after having tested its 
wonderful curative powers in thousands of cases, has felt it his 
duty to make it known to his suffering fellows. Actuated by 
this motive and a desire to relieve human suffering, I will send 
free of charge, to all who desire it, this recipe, in German 
French or English, with full directions for prepa’ ing and using 
Sent by mail by addressing with stanip, naming this paper, W 
A. Noyes, 149 Power's Block, Rochester, N. Y 
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Physicians and 
Druggists Recommend 


MARK BROWN’ S 


¢ 
y'S TRON 
BITTERS 


This medicine combines ener wt with Pure Vegetable Tenten, 
and is invaluabie for Diseases uliar to women, and all who lead 
sedentary lives. It Enriches oo Purifies the Blood, Stimu- 
lates the epPaie, Strengthens the Muscles and Nerves—in fact, 
thorough invigorate s. Clears the complexion and makes 
skin smooth. It does not blacken the teeth, cause headache, or 
produce constipation—ali other Iron medicines de, 
The Genuine has above Trade Mark and crossed red lines on 
wrapper. TAKE NO OTHER. 








( BESITY Cured; fat folks reduced to normal size Im 
peeves health F mertneserncag Consultation free; write for 
circulars. Jensmore Sanitarium, 138) W. 4ith Screet. 





can hold any case also Varicocele. 
Pay when cured. — n day and eve 
, cor. Wth Street 


RUPTURE 


nings. PEET & CO., Wl 6th ave. 


200 


CANDY : 


Address, 





New Scrap Pictures one Agent's Album of Samples 
mailed for 0c. U. S. CARD CO., Centerbrook, Conn 





Send $1, $2, $3, or $5 for a retail box 
by express, of the best candies in 
Americ a, putup elegantly, and strict 

pare. Suitable for presents. 

A fers to all Chicago. 

GUNTHER, Confectioner, 
78 Madison St., Chicago. 


MUST BE USED. 


Young’s Patent Electric Belts. 


FOR THE CURE OF NERV- 
ou er Ba St Ss oe 
NE 





Dr. 







WEALTH RESTORER” 
‘TRACE want 






BE GIV Ee NX showin 

sufferers how they may be curec 

Strength and Manly Vigor, WITHOUT 

THE AID OF MEDICINE. will be sent free dS on receipt 

of stamped directed envelope. Address, Dr. YOUNG, 

Hudson Street, New York. Two blocks north of Canal Street, 
¢@ Mention this paper. 


and recover Health. 


| thing.’ 








| is in executive session, 








THE ‘JUDGE. 


He looked at me strangely, but 
made noreply, ‘Mr. Cleveland,’ Ire peated, 
‘suppose we dodge around and take a snort.’ 
Still he did not reply. That ended it with 
me. Aman who can act so discourteously 
toward a guest is not worthy of a prominent 
position.” —[ Arkansaw Traveler. 


WHAT MADE HIM CRY. 
‘“‘ What’s the matter?” called a mother, 


turning to her little boy who “set 

howl. ‘* What are you crying about? 
*T want something.” 
** What do you want? 
‘*T have forgot what it is, an’ that’s what 

makes me cry.” —| Arkansaw Traveler. 


up” a 


” 





NORA'S BALANCE. 


Last summer, during the excitement owing 
to bank failures in Indianapolis, I was 
watching the anxious crowd besieging the 
doors of a bank that was supposed to be in 
danger, when I overheard the following dia- 
logue between an Irish woman and her hus- 
band: 

** Nora, dhraw yer money out.” 

‘An’ shure, Patrick, I won’t.” 

‘* But, Nora, you must dhraw it out.” 

** Faith an’ I won’t dhraw me money out 
at all.” 

‘*Nora, an’ don’t yees know lose 


they'll 


yer money for yees ef yees don’t dhraw it 
out?” 
‘ An’ shure, Patrick, ain’t they better able 


to lose it than we are? 


| Harper’s. 





The ‘‘old reliable ”"—Dr. Sage’s Catarrh 


Remedy. 





THE HORNET'S BODKIN, 


Ella Wheeler’s latest poem is ‘‘ The Room 
Beneath the Rafters,” in which she declares 
she ‘‘saw the hornet come forth from his 
mud-walled hanging house.” We don’t in- 


tend to criticise Mrs. Wilcox’s poetry, but 
when she calls a mud wasp a hornet we 
kick. A hornet’s nest, Ella, is made of 


home-spun paper, and is built around 268,000 
hexagonal holes, there being, when the nest 
about 600 hornets to 
the hole. ‘The nest grows, in a good season, 
to the size of a bushel and a half measure. 
Moreover, people do not ‘lie in a trundle 
bed” and watch the hornets play, as you said 
you did. Ah, no; when they happen to 
come unexpectedly upon the hornet at play 
they turn and fly, or would fly if they 
could trade oif their boots fora pair of wings. 
The chif industry among hornets is the 
manufacture of probes and bodkins. Ham- 


let speaks of taking his quietus ‘‘with a bare 
bodkin.” Now, when a man takes about 
three-quarters of an inch of hornet’s bodkin, 
it doesn’t make his quietus. Land no; it 
makes him jump and holler until you can 
hear him a mild, a mild and a half, or two 
milds.—| Burdette. 
NOT HIS PROPERTY. 

** Will you be kind enough to take that 
grip-sack off that seat,” said a countryman, 
who got on a train at Luling. 

‘** No, sir, I don’t propose to do anything 
of the sort,” replied the drummer, who was 
sitting on the other side of the seat. 

‘** Do you say that you are going to let that 
grip-sack stay right there?” 

** Yes, sir; I do.” 

**In case you don’t remove that grip-sack 
I shall be under the painful necessity of call- 
ing the conductor.” 

‘* You can call in the conductor, the engi- 
neer, and the brakemen if you want to. Per- 
haps you had better stop at the next station 
and send a special to old Jay Gould himself 
about it.” 

‘*The conductor 
train.” 

** I don’t care if he does. 


will put you off the 


I am not going 


A. §. HATCH & 60. 


BANKERS, 

NASSAU ST., 
DEALERS IN U. S. BONDS AND OTHER 
DESIRABLE SECURITIES 
ALL MARKETABLE STOCKS AND 
BONDS BOUGHT AND SOLD ON COMMIS 
SION AT THE NEW YORK STOCK EX 

CHANGE OR IN THE OPEN MARKET. 

ACTIVE STOCKS AND BONDS LISTED AT 
THEN. Y. STOCK EXCHANGE BOUGHT AND 
SOLD ON MARGIN. 

U.S. BONDS AND OTHER CHOICE IN- 
VESTMENT SECURITIES BOUGHT AND 
SOLD DIRECT AT CURRENT MARKET 
PRICES NET. 

DEPOSITS RECEIVED 

ALLOWED ON 
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- RARE BOOK, just out. How to De- 
»p the Bi ist and f rm.” Full ex- 
anation. Theonly od. Mailed 


sealed for 2Uc. Adu ess P, O. Drawer 179, Buftalo, N. ¥. 


Set ure iree 
Debility wewtt oe an Decay 


A pee prescription of a noted specialist (now ree 
tired.) Druggists can fill it, Addvers 


DR. WARD & CO., LOUISIANA, ua 











FREE, 
N.Y. 


ONLY, A quick, Permanent Cure for Lost 
gue od, Det yility, Ner , Weakness. 
ay ery. adisputable Proofs. Book by 


ee ee ee ek “MEDIC. AL CO., Bl FFALO, 





DUFFY'S 


WHISKEY, 





Pneumonia, 
Consumption, 
Dyspepsia ana 
Wasting Diseases. 


Positively Relieved and Nature 
assistedin restoring Vital powers 


THIS WHISKEY SHOULD BE FOUND ON THE SIDEBOARD OF EVERY FAMILY 


IT IS ABSOLUTELY PURE. 


ENTIRELY FREE FROM FUSEL OIL. 


DO NOT BE DECEIVED.—Many Druggists and Grocers who do not have Duffy’s Pure 


Malt Whiskey in stock, attempt to 
being of an inferior grade and adultera’ 


oalm off on customers, whiskey of theirown bottling, which 
, pays them a larger profit. 


ASK FOR DUFFY’S PURE MALT WHISKEY, AND TAKE NO OTHER 
SOLD BY ALL FIRST-CLASS DRUCCISTS AND GROCERS. 
Price ONE DOLLAR Per Bottle. 


Send us your address «nd we will mail book containing valuable information. Sample Quart Bottles 


sent to any address in -he United States (East of the Roc 
case, Express charges prepaid on receipt-of s$i.2 


omen, securely packed in plain 
or Six Bottles sent for BG.OO 


DUFFY MALT WHISKEY CO., Baltimore, Md., U. S. A. 
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“| Have Found it Invalua ble.” 





THE WONDER OF HEALING! 
3 CURES CATARRH, RHEUMATISM, NEURAL 
GIA, SORE THROAT, PILES, WOUNDS, BURNS, 
HEMORRHAGES, FEMALE COMPLAINTS, &c. 
Used Interna Hat Externally. Prices 50c. $1, $175. 


JOHN B. GOUGH 
"ofyssenny pjoyesnoy y 


POND'S EXTRACT CO., 76 Sth Ave., New York, ° 


BEHNING 


FIRST CLASS 
Grand Square é& Upright 
FIAWNOS. 


Warerooms: 3 W. 44th St. & 129 B. 126th Sc. 


Factory, N. E.corner 124 st. and Ist ave.. New York. 


PERFECTION MAGIC LANTERNS. 


Best Quality. Latest Improvements. 


Travel around the World in your 
Chair. 
Their compact form and accurate work particularly 
adapt them for Home Amusement. 
With a FEW DOLLARS’ outlay a comfortable living 
may be earned. §#~ VIEWS in stock, and made to order. 

Send for Catalogue. HART & YOUNG, 

185 Fifth Avenue, New York. 


BEST TRUSS EVER USED! 


Improved Elastic Truss. Worn 
night and day. Positively cures 
Rupture. Sent by mail everywhere. 
Write for full descriptive circulars 


NEW YORK ELAS- 
TIC TRUSS CO., 


744 Broadway, New York. 


WEAK AND UNDEVELOPED 


portions or organs of the body enlarged and restored to 
sroper size and vigor. Par “tik ulars, Medica! Testimon: 
c. sent sealed free, EKIE MED. CO., Buffalo, N. 


CONSUMPTION. 


have a positive remedy for the above disease ; by its 
thousands of cases of she worst kind and ofleny canding 
have beencured. Indeed, sostrongis my faith in bets a 
that IwillsendTWO BOTTL ES FREE, together with a VAL- 
UABLE TREATISE on this disease, to any sufferer. Give ex- 
press & P.O. aduress. DR. T. A. SLOCUM, 161 Pearl St. N. ¥ 


























The Famous English (Custard Powder — Produces 
DELICIOUS CUSTARD WITHOUT EGGS, at HALF 
THE COST AND TROUBLE. 


j Sold in Boxes at 18 cents, 
sufficient for 3 pints, and 36 
cents, sufficient for 7 pints, 


A GRE ~e 


wvxce POWDER 


Inventors & Benstocturere, ALFXED Birp & Sons, Birmingham, 
England Sold ‘k, all Grocers. 





PASTRY J EVANS & SHOWEL SpMaspiohia. Pa. and 
an 21 Park Place, New York, s for U 
SWEETS HS. A., will Mail Free, on A, - a od * Pas- 


TRY & SWEETS,” & little work containing Practical 
F Hints and Original Rec _ for Tasty Dishes for the 
eetS; | Dinner and Supper tab 








to take that grip-sac in from that place line 
it is.’ 

The indignant passenger went through the 
train, and soon returned with the conductor. 

«So you refuse to remove that grip-sack, 
do you?” asked the conductor. 

“Tt da” 

Great sensation. 

‘‘Why do you persist in refusing to re- 
move that woth tell - 

‘* Because it’s not mine.” 

** Why didn’t you say so at once?” 

** Because nobody asked me.” 

[Texas Siftings. 


EVIL WORK OF WHISKEY. 


“The evil that whiskey is doing in this 
country is terrible,” said Jinks to his friend. 

‘“‘Why, what have you struck now?” was 
the query. 

** Here’s an account of a fellow who died 
from the effects of it; his name was Rose 
and he was a shoemaker.” 

** Well, he couldn’t always ‘last,’ could 
he?”—[Carl Pretzel’s Weekly. 


TOO ORIGINAL 


Two rival country editors, while at a 
olitical meeting, were importuning an old 
armer to take their papers. 

‘Gentleman, I don’t want both,” said he. 

“Well, take mine,” replied one of the 

editors. ‘‘ Mine has twice as much original 
matter as his.” 

‘*That so? Well I b’leve I’ll take his. I 

always want the best.” —| Arkansaw Traveler. 


JUST TOO FRIGHTPULLY AWFUL. 


‘* It’s just perfectly dreadful,” exclaimed 
Mrs. Munkittrick, as she flounced into the 
sitting-room this morning. 

‘* What’s dreadful, my dear?” 

“Why, the way things i is going. There’s 
them Russians raisin’ a fight with the 
Englishers, and the Arabs a- alin’ the Eye- 
talians in the Sudden, and now that there 
Mr. Cleveland is goin’ to have Panama 
burned down by the American Navy. Isn’t 
it dreadful, and I wanted to have a Panama 
hat this summer, and now I can’t, and—and 
—isn’t it just too frightfully awful for any- 
thing? ”—[ Pittsburg Chronicle-Telegraph. 


A POSSIBLE DANGER. 


He looked like a dude and apparently had 
not enough strength to hurta fly; but he got 
into a dispute with a street car magnate; the 
magnate became abusive and the angry 

atron of the company suddenly shot out 
is right hand and landed the magnate on 
his back. 

Too much amazed to get angry, the offi- 
cial picked himself up and humbly asked: 

** How under the canopy did you get such 
strength in your arms? ” 

‘* Hanging for twenty years on to your 
street car straps,” was the chilling reply. 

No charge for the moral. 

{Philadelphia Call. 





Above all earthly ills, 
I hate the big, old-fashioned pills; 

By slow degrees they downward wend, 
And often pause, or upward tend; 
With such discomfort are they fraught, 
Their good effects amount to naught. 
Now, Dr. Pierce prepares a pill 

That just exactly fills the bill— 

\ Pellet, rather, that is all— 

A Pleasant Purgative, and small; 

Just try them as you feel their need, 
You'll find that I speak truth, indeed. 
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NEAT AND ELEGANT 
BOO K BINDING. 
ON EXHIBITION. 
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IF YOU WANT GOOD WORK AT LOW FIGURES, SAVE 


CANVASSER’S COMMISSION, AND COME DIRECT TO 
JAMES FE. WALKER, 
14 Dey Street, N. Y. 
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COMIC SONGS! 
Great Fiits ofthe Day!! 
Lillian Grubb’s, ‘‘ How to be a Masher.” 
Dollie Howe's ‘‘Its Wonderful, Isn't It?” 
Boody Song bee Boy’s Worst Friendis J/is Unele.” 
Rollicking Song, ‘‘ Down de Rollin’ Brazos.” 
tt?’ Price, by Mail, 10 Cts.41 
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ANY LADY MADE BEAUTIFUL! 
THE FORM BEAUTIFULLY AND PERMANENTLY DEVELOPED BY 
THE ONLY METHOD KNOWN TO SCIENCE 
THE SKIN BLEACHED BEAUTIFULLY WHITE. 


Wrinkles, Pittings, Freckles, Moles, Moth, Blackheads and 
superfluous hair permanently removed. Hair, brows, and lashes 
restored and dyed any shade. Cirel’s and testimonials 6 cents, 


MADAME LATOUR, 2146 Lexington Ave. NV. Y. 





GEORGE MATHER'S 
60 JOHN STREET, N. Y., 


Black and Colored Type and Lithographic 
PRINTING INKS. 
ESTABLISHED 1816. 

This Paper is Printed With Our Inks. 


COLUMBIA BICYGLES 


AND TRICYCLES. 
= Illustrated Catalogue Sent Free. 
ZI \ak THE POPE M’F’GCoO. 
GAN 597 Washington Street, Boston, Mass. 
Branch Houses :—12 Warren St.,New York; 179 Michigan 
Avenue, Chicago. 
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PILES! PILES! PILES!! 


Cured without Knife, Powder or salve. No 
charge until cured Write for reference. 


DR. CORKINS, 11 E. 29th Street, N. Y. 
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